IO      THE LADY AND THE UNICORN
had always to distort, to embroider, to exaggerate,
and if she were frightened, she lied.
Auntie did not think that telling lies was a bad
fault, anyhow not so uncomfortable as taking the
only bath-towel or interrupting when people were
saying their prayers,
'"Apart from that she has a lovely nature/' she
said again,
"Then you need not be jealous for her, Mrs.
Kempf, Remember that it is after careful thought
that we have chosen Belle. You should be proud
for her to appear as the Holy Virgin."
"You should hear her speak of the Holy Virgin
when she is out of temper/5 thought Auntie, and
sighed and came home.
Now Father Ghezzi had come to them and, as
he waited in the sitting-room while Boy helped
father to put on his tie and coat, and auntie
changed her slippers for shoes behind the parti-
tion, he seemed very uneasy and sad.
He had an umbrella of holland lined with green
against the heat; it looked womanish and strange
with the cassock and square-toed boots; he had
not gone into white although the heat was intense,
and his clothes were dusty and stained. The light
from the veranda fell on his face, thinly drawn
and ^ensitive; his beard gave him a gallant
Spanish look, though Belle said it made him look
like a goat.
Mr. Lemarchant came in, himself a little un-
easy, as he always was with the priest; he waited,
but Father Ghezzi seemed unable to say a word,